oh, SNOW. You fall so gvacefm“y from the sky; ﬂOatI ng down to

C 0 VW € [ ground in a sparkling frozen layer of white “Ell! You

make my every step outside a n ightmare Beneath your crunchy layers are
Stealth I Iy hidden traps of slippery il:ﬂ, just waiting formy C L ums Y

feet.isitinside and watch you plle up, thinking that ma}/be, just

7
m aybe, you could do me a favor e Lie. a Snow day? of

course that would be tOO easy. You just pile up enough so that it can I'alll and make

the W()I'St slippery and slushy mess ever! The most [T ise ra ble and
Im pOSSI ble to live with weather of aII I ha.te yOU

I'm just going to C[OSG MY €YeS and drink my hot chocolate, wrap upinmy Warm

fu ZZYV blanket, and wish for you to gn awav .



